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This is Friday morning 3-30 a. in. No letter from
you as yet for this week! I wrote to you regularly
last week. That was on Friday as yours was received
Thursday afternoon, I take it your new abode and
new keepers mean a temporary disturbance in the
routine. I shall wait and pray and take to heart the
message of Gitamata. She is a wonderful mother. I
suppose you know that she is called Mother. Gita
means "Song". It is used as an adjective applied to
Upanishad which is in the feminine gender. It has been
likened to the sacred cow, the giver of all desires.
Hence Mother. Well that immortal Mother gives all
the milk we need for spiritual sustenance, if we would
but approach her as babes seeking and sucking it from
ner. She is capable of yielding milk to her millions of
babes from her exhaustless udder.
In doing the Harijan work in the midst of calumny,
misrepresentations and apparent disappointments, her
lap comforts me and keeps me from falling into the
Slough of Despond.
So you find me laughing and free from care.
My weight has become steady at 103 and the diet
also the same in quantity and kind. For the time
being unboiled fresh milk goes on without doing any
liarm. Writing for Harijan occupies most of my time
and Mahadev's. Chhaganlal too is kept fairly busy.
No more this time. I must wake up the others
for prayer now.
Love to you and the others from us all.
24-2-*33                                                             Bapu
I have just got your letter. But no time to deal
with it today.                                                    Bapu
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